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Of fatal Zeal, infringing ed Laws: 
Of Uſurgation, infamoully great,— | 


FYYr\3 


Which 'roſe, to fink— —nd rule the ruin d State! 
Of barren Indolence—and. fruitful Vice |— 


Of papal Tyranny, ; and Comardige: 1 
How Subjects dar d, with their Supreme contend, 
And their lov'd Laws—and Liberties defend! © 


— 


What Meekneſs, Merit—Majeſty poſſeſd d:! 
What poiſon'd Rt, 1 der eee Wo 
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James I, 


CharlesT. 
O. Crom. 


Char. It. 


James II. 


. Revol at. 


Q. Anne, 


4 A PoE TI CHRONOLOGY. 
Oc. Why Right eſtabliſh'd—juſtify'd a Claim 

Geo, II. Why more than Hero, dignify'd a Fame; 

cee. In. What leſs than Virtue's Self cou d mount a Throne, 

who ſpar'd his Foes—yet made the World his own! 


Sing, my Hiſtoric Muſe, in boldeſt Lays,— 
Nor critic Cenſure fear—nor coyet Praiſe; — | 
Scorning the tim'rous Turtle's—midway Flight, — 
Soar up with Eagles—to a nobler Height!— 


Pure—with polluted Streams, no Union hold; — 
And Braſs Alloy depreciates Virgin Gold: 
Moſt Flow'rs, when rais'd from unſelected Seeds. 
Soon will degen' rate into priſtine Weeds: 
Nature debas d by Art, in Time reſtor d. 
The Weed's a Flow'r—the Slave, a Sovereign Lord. 
Thus Records—Fame, and Satyr dar'd declare, 
A Vaſſal—Parent of a royal Heir! 


LN 


Whoſe Mind was fill d with Ghoſts, and Magic Art, — 


Fet diſtant Swords wou'd palpitate his Heart! 


Sloth,. 


A POETIC: CHRONOLOGY. 
Sloth, Pride, and Ignorance the-Vulgar ſway'd;—- 
And Perfidy and Gold the Court betray'd ;— 125 
Pacific Dulneſs damp d their martial Fire. — 
Nor cou'd Anbeynas Blood one Spark inſpire| 
Extreme Indulgence ſully d the Supreme,— _ - 
Whoſe Acts were Trifles—and his Thought a Bir 
He died and Pomp committed to the Grave, 
The Luſt of Pow'r—and Famine of the Brave: 


His Son—whoſe Queen —poſſeſi d his Seal by Fraud. 
And wrought his Ruin — by imperious Lau. 
Diſpens d his Pow'r—inſlav d his Faith, and Love 

In Modes—which Rapine only cou d approve 
Dear - pious — peaceful —artleſs, paſfive Mind— 
Too fond of Prieſts and Queen, to rule Mankind! 


Baleful Hypocriſy, with impious- Hand. 


Join'd Pow'r—to cruſh the King—yet crown the Land 1. 
strange half-bred Times—all bloody to maintain 
Or Bigots—or — ſhou'd reiggn an 
The 


6 A Pozrac CHRONOL OG. 
The World oondS d- piaus Prince's Death ; —- 
The World fell: proſtrate at great Cromwell s Breath! 

| To Earth, the Two return d Heas n. took the King. 9 
Where Cromwell vent - the Muſe 6 71 


Oppreſe'd with lawleſs Law—and ruinous Pow WE 
The Ifles drew Home—their dear tranſplanted Flow'r : 
Tho' ſtrong in Nerves—too impotent to guide Wnt 
The furious Realm—He gave the Reins to Hyae / 

Deluſion form'd his Faith and Fear his Pray'r ; | 
Folly his Wit—Ineontinence his Care! 
Prieſts—Parafites, and Healths abſoly'd his Deeds, 
And baniſh'd-Morals—and demoliſh'd Creeds. 
Virtue in ſecret, hid her facred Head,. 

For Perſecution ruling—Wiſdom fled; — 
And helpleſs Piety, felt Nervs. Rod _ 
When plung d in Dungeons for adoting God! 

Still, in that Reign, ſome Blood. was nobly ſpilt.— 

de eee eee 1 2 


ut 


A PotTite CHRONOLOGY. 

But — from fuch Valour; btzckeſt Terror ſprings ? 
Whilſt teagn's Diſhonoer lauds the Crimes of Kings! 
vet tho Mitrule debas d the ſtepter d Hand 


When dead— the King drew Pity from the Land 


The next enthron d Corruptions to controul,— 
Was great and mean Paradox of Soul |— 
as rich, yet poor tho pow'rful never brave: 
Tho' learn'd, not wiſe and tho a King, a Slave! 
Wealth, Bigotry, and Pow'r allur d his Mind $; 
Linx-ey'd in Error—and: in Honour blind! 

| Profuſe—and covetous of church Cormand— 


Gave Liberty of Conſcience to the Land |. 
Dark Scheme . ch 
And nurture Ruin z civil War ker | 


The Good, with ſeeming Goodaels to beguils, 


Whilſt Priefts,. and martin Laws ind —.— 


The Fleet revolting and che dm pad 


By Patriot- Hands Ræydlution made -- 


Which ſpurn d the Object —abject Fears. betrayd l 


A PoE TI CHRONOLOGY, 


Whither, to bliſsful Lights—or penal Fires; 
From Seraph, nor from Satan, Truth tranſpires |—— 
Since—mute the Point—the Argument ſhall ceaſe, —— 
If a Sub-Fiend aſſerts He reſts in Peace. 


8 


: 


A welcome Hero, meriting Renown, 

From injur'd ſuppliant Hands receiv'd the Crown : 

Their Plea---to ſuccour Honout's---Virtue's Cauſe "Be 

---The Nation's Commerce, and the ancient Laws. 
Their Plan- not trait'rous, to perſuade a Son 

To ſeize---an abdicated Father's Throne. | 
Cautious, They paus'd---till Fear and Doubt gave Way-- 

And Reaſon loud pronounc'd great Wiſdom's _—y | 

From her Reſources, numerous Motives ſprin g. 

To urge the Senate, to declare him King. 

The harraſs'd Britons, now were All ſet free, 

| And felt the Sweets of Peace and Liberty. 

Miſrule was check d- - and Tyranny was o'er, 

* 1 the Reins of Pow'r pita 


A PoB TI. CHRONOLO OV. 9 
The Sceptre ſtill (precarious) fill d his Hand. 
Who aw'd the Globe - and freed the fetter d Lando 
vindictive Valour fortifyd his Fame! 4 


Caprice, invid'ous---undermin'd his Name! 


F caring, and fear A- the king and Realms unite Fon = 
And chymic Gold illumin'd---darken'd Right. 


Juſt, at the Crifis---when the World cou'd ſave, --- 

Nor aid, our Foes from Want, or martial Grave | 

1:& pamper'd Steed, by Hear n's Permiſſion, rear d; -- 
F. oam d, neigh's d, and ſtarted---tuſh'd the Bitt, and ſteer'd 
A guideleſs Courſe---and, once the Sovereign fear d [= 
He---who, of Men, cou'd Legions ſave or kill, --- 
A ſervile Beaſt rebuk'd, his Pow” r and Skill: 
The Creature plunging, caſt his facred Lord, | 
And maim'd the Monarch---ſpar'd by Fire and Sword 1 
Diſeaſe---by Art i er d fond Candour moan' d 2 


---He dy W Arms, "and Laws, a Science groan dl 
3 3341) 155 | } 1 


=_— B Statutes 


10 APortic CxronoLoGy. 
© Statutes---and Honour chang'd the diſinal Spene, 
And the Crown brighten'd---by a virtuous Queen! 
Mild as the Morning, when the Zephyrs bring 

Salubrious Odours---to regale the Spring ; 


Inſpire the feather d Choir, with grateful Lays, 
Whilſt innocent (her Type) the Lambkin plays! 


Pure Zeal compos d her Soul---Her Bounty bleſs d 
The Orphan, Widow, and the Wiſe diſtreſs'd!--- 


| Goodneſs enjoy'd her Smiles---Vice fled her Frowns, 
Who puniſh'd Cowards---and gave Laws to Crowns! 
Thus---whilft the Confort of her Boſom breath'd,--- 
With Flow'rs and Laurels were her Temples wreath'd; 
Soon---as Diſeaſe and Care conſum' d his Life, 
Ingrates controul'd---with Perfidy and Strife! 
Oh! Oxford, Bolingbroke, degen'rate. Names! 
The Sovereign's Poiſon, and the Nation's F _ 8 
Fountains of Error, Seeds of ſecret Foes ; Ki 


Roots of all Evil---and the Fruit of Woes! 
Churchill, 


A Po gere CHRONOLOGY. II 
Churchill, nigh wrought the Gal/ick Nation's Doom, 
Who, Cæſar like went, ſaw, and overcome | | 
One more Campaign his glorious Deeds had crown'd; 
And the World trembled - if great Mar/#'rough frown'd | 
Inſatiate Envy charg d his Fame with Fraud — 

And Tools of State a venal Peace applaud ! ! 
- Whilſt Prieſts, unmaſk d, ray d Their falle Tenets . 
Inſtilling Poiſon, in the giddy Croud'l—— 
Such dull, lame Meſſengers-- no G- d e er ſent, - -- 
Ch--< ſpoke the Errand---but th Infernals went: 
Hereditary Claims the Goſpel drown, & | 
Till the tame Soy teign wou d transfer her Crown; 
Taught- - that by layleſs Pow'r---She long witheld, | 
Fraternal Right---and gainſt high Heav'n rebell d. 
Love and Credulity-=-her Soul's chief Food 
Too humbly wiſe, and dangerouſſy good! 
Can Boadirig's Prowels, which o ercame 


Vidtorious Chiefs ho trembl'd at her Name, 
B 2 „ 


Babes graſp the Spear—and Madmen guide the State! 


12 A PozrI c CHRONOLOGY.” 
Die in Oblivion ?—No, her Fame ſhall ſtanld 
Inſtructive Monument — to each ſervile Land | 
Shall Cres Field, and Hal of Monmouth's F ire, 
In native, glorious Annals e er expire ?—— 
Superior Numbers deſpicably fail'd, 
Thouſands in vain, gainſt Hundreds, then affail'd, 
For Virtue, Join'd with Valour—cach prevail'd ! 
A captive King implor'd the Realms Releaſe ! 
But Hoſtages and Ranſom purchas'd Peace 
How ſtrange—the afflicting Change when Victor's ſtoop 
To Terms propos d by ev'ry former Dupe ! 
Madly They ruſh'd on War—then tamely ſue X 
For Parts and Pieces—of a Peace, in lieu! bg | 
Fickle as Wind and frangible as Glas, 
Some Treaties have explain'd the fabl'd Aſs, 
Starving between the Fodder and the Graſs! 
Once awful Land !—derifive oft thy Fate! 


Such 


A PoeTic CHRONOLOG V. Iz 
Such mimic Rulers of each dangerous Tribe. — 

String- led profuſe - yet coveting the Bribe ! 

Thro' Pow'r inſane —exempt of legal Fate, — 

Superbly mean—and ruinouſly great! 

|. Ceaſe—ceaſe! again, I hear the Thunder roll, 

That preſag d Her divine, departing Soul! 

Whilſt Seraphs ſing Her to eternal Reſt, — 

And the Angelic Hoſt—proclaim their Gueſt: 


A legal Heir aflum'd the regal Sway, 
And Sons of Freedom celebrate the Day! 
Reaſon and Faith—Honour and Valour, join'd 
To bleſs the Land—and grace his royal Mind: 
Sweet Mercy, Juſtice preſs'd in cloſe Embrace, 
And · baneful Diſcord hid—her hideous Face. 
In artleſs Lays, calm Peace harmonious ſung, ; 
From Commerce—Riches, Pow'r, and Plenty, ſprung. 
But, ah! what Serpents lurk mongſt ſweeteſt Flow'rs, 
What Air malignant: blaſts our halcyon Hours? | 
Hydra 
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Hydra Rebellion rear 4 Her ſavage Head, 

Fear fill'd the Ifleband native Valout fled,— 
Till the lov'd Sov'reign ronz A refiftleſs Might! 
Forc'd the vain Tumult—to ingloribus Flight: 
Puniſh'd the Leaders, [par d the miſled Throng ; 

And Din of War was chang'd for cheurful Song! 
His Goodneſs claim'd his Right—and Subjects ond 
His Greatneſs, meritortouſſy enthron'd ! | 
Tyrants and Vaſſals, his high Deeds confeſs d; 

And call'd by Heav'n—his Soul retir'd to Reſt. 


His royal Son, improving on his Sire, 
With equal Virtues —and more martial Fire: 
Jealous of Henour—manly dar'd prefer 

A reaſonable Peso -to glorious War! 


Inſult, He aer won'd brook—yet, when France fled, 


—Cry*$-theath your Swords! enough of Blood is ſhed! 


Death and Deſtruction, to th aſtoniſh'd W ! 


Where cer He turn'd his Arms, fierce Conqueſt hurt d 


His 


A Por ric CxRONOLOGY. 15 
His Mercy, on Submiſſion, crown'd his Fame 2 
Een Indian Savages. revere his Name 
Each Art and Science to his Thought was clear; 
Who knew what's known by Man—excepting Fear, 
Invidious France beheld, with vengeful Eye, 
The moral King, whoſe Law was Liberty . . 
On equal Terms, his feeble Soul cou'd bear 
Nor riſque the fatal Conſequence. of War- 
But undermin'd the State with golden Tools, 
And Gold, corrupting Lunaticks and Fools! 
The Land, thus brib'd--was grievouſſy oppreſs'd 1 
The Land, thus ſav'd—was gloriouſly redreſs'd | 
Chief Guardian of the Ifles, great C- n 41 
Courted the Danger—of ſupreme: Command! 
Wiſdom his Helmet - and his Breaſt - Plate Love 
of Souls—who, led by Heroes—Heroes prove! 
Dauntleſs inſpir'd the Fragment of a Hoſt, - 
'Gainſt Legions—owho intrepid Nature hoaſt .- 
Be wilder d 


16 Ac PoRTI C CHRONOLOGY. 


' Bewilder'd Fury charg'd his ſteady Van,— 


E'en challeng'd Triumph, e er the Fight began: 
Quarter forbid Revenge Revenge the Cry | 
Inſur'd of Conqueſt or reſolv d to. die. ee 
Swift and deſtructive as the Light ning's Blaſt, 

The Hero ſlew the Rebels, on the Waſte 
Of Cullogen—their timid Leaders Ad. 4 p41 
And left their vanquiſh'd Bands—diſarm'd, or dead !—-. . 
Thus Hercules, 7 hebe's Robbers piece- meal tore, 
And fed the barren Soil. with Savage Gore! 
Juſtly, their Gen rals met their ſelf-wrought Doom ; 


- Terror to Traitors—and the Slaves of Rome ! 


Confuſion fled—and Peace, with glad'ning Rays, 
Gave Luftre to reviving—golden Days 
But ſoon—too ſoon, ſome inauſpicious Stars 
Intrude inteſtine Feuds—and foreign Wars ;— 
Aided by jarring Souls, whoſe Errors made | 
Credit a Bankrupt—and dread War a Trade! 
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Our kingly Parent—as juſt Heav'n thought fit— - 


Found out a Cure—the Nation's Healer, P-? / 
Like Abdel, faithful 'mongſt the Faithleſs found ; 
Who acts an Angel—and with Honour's crown'd. .. 


- 
b 1 
6 5 
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He, thro new. Ways, conducts the Nation's Wealz-, 


And Balms of Virtue qunds of Diſcord heal : 


Conqueſts in Shouts, re- eccho from each. Shore ;—- 
Whilſt continental Wars abaſh'd—ſtand ſtill, —. 
And wonder—at the great Director's Skill! 
Suſpence in vain attack'd\the Soy'reign's Eaſe, 
Who fought and conquer'd, for a laſting Peace 
Bleſs d with great Age and Glories, thrice He cry'd 
=—Heav'n ill protect the Throne!—and i * 
So the great Hebrew, by divine Command, | 
Had only Leave to ſee—the promis d Land. 


To his Succeſſor were. the Nations given. _ 


When he enjoy d the brighteſt Realms of Heay n. 
| C 


Now, thro' the World—the Fleets their Thunders roar, 


His 


18 A Porree CHRO NOL OK. 
His G a; TN and in Lin'ss n war 3 
A real Briton—Mirrour of the Earth! 
Now graſp» the Sceptre, with a Victor Air, 
Yet owns Refigivn his profoundeſt Care! 
With Pradence—ſocial Joys his Heart incline, — | 
Which Meekneſs, Love, and Majeſty refine ! 
What Cor is great what e er is worthy Fame, 
Is bleſs d wn Ganctien of his royal Name. 
Oh, cou chery Talents plead his leaſt Eſteem, — 
Alas, too low Angels might claim the Tueme? 
Imperfect. on 2 perfect Courſe, Lrun 
Dark as a Worm yet vainly paint the dun- 


Forgive, great King my inharmonious ”m= 
Since gratefu Love, and cherfuf Bury rt; © 


A Subject's Mind: 10 votuntary Praife ! 
And ſhou'd high Heay'n permit, Infernal Pow” r 


To waft Contagio—blaſtig Briton's s Flow's ; 


X : 4 . 
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A,PozTie, m ο,j,enu Ig 
And nouxiſh hanaful Wade —to virt ch Heat, 
The free - horn Maſt in Raptures. thus imparts, — dT | 
Dare to be noh honeſt, and,expol-- 1, 1-2 11 Lo 
Your naked Boſome to preſerve. yqur lone 0 
Fight and implore till Heav n indulgent — 
Roots up the Weeds-+and, diſſipates your Fears l as) 
Dull Cares the medi Brood of Doubte—be gone! 
Virtue adorns and Ppw'r ſupports the Throne 
Hapleſs—ſhou'd fame, Achitaphe! appear, ran 
Whole fatal Veme-egsin may ſunnen Fear l — 
Whoſe Crimes, a Croum wou d oyercaſt with Stains, - 
Or thro' the Ear envenom royal Brains: — 
Curb the good Laws—or foreign Fges direct. ,- 
Or tread on Trade nd Tyrann paotet ! 
Doom the dire Traitor —as his Deeds deſerve, 
And Monarchy—and Liberty preſerve! '- 
Vet, hark—what Melody now fills. the Air! 
Nature productive of one perfe Fair | 
Gave Her the King, and made a matchleſs Pair ! 
TION 1 
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Joy thro the Land in Smiles and Sonnets ſtrays, 


Manhood his Sabre draws—and vows Defence © 

Of princely Goodnefs—princely Innocence! 

Each teeming Mother, fluſh'd with ſprightly Joy, 

Conveys high Spirits, to her unborn Boy! 

The raptur'd Youth—the virtuous State approve, / | 

More chaſtly parley and more truly love. 

In each untainted Soul, Content is ſeen, 

And Babes liſp out- God fave the King and Queen! 
New Conqueſts on the heroic Monarch wait,— 


And Blik—and Glory complicate his Fate. 


Fleets—Hofts, in Concord (Extaſy to tell l) 
Propos'd Defeat and Weftern India fell f 
The Pillage of St. h] might Triumph grace 
Of Pirates ſeizing a defenceleſs Place | 
And nobler Arms re- conquering, ſhall boat 
Each Trade protected or the World well loſt!” 


The Grandfire's wanton and the Grandame __ aaa gt. 


4 


1 


Spain 


A POET IO CHRNONOUDOG V. 21 
Spain's Threats to Terrors turn by War's Alarms, — 
And Spaniſb Wealth's impreſs'd with Britiſb Arms. 
Nature, new deck'd her Beauties to adorn,.·— 
Claim'd a new Star hen George the Fourth was born! 
High may the Graces, by the Virtues taught, | 
Perfect his Form, and ſanctify his Thought! 
Heav'n's bliſsful Fiat —let frail Conteſt ceaſe! 
Gave the Havannab—as the Pledge of Peace. 
Mock Patriots eccho, Clamours of Caprice, 2 
« The firſt Aggreſſor ne er ſhou'd diftate Peace! 
« As boundleſs Pow'r—a boundleſs Tenure claims | 
« Oppreſlive Pow'r—a-virtuous Right defames :: 
As prudent Mercy. may with Honour give, 
« What plaintive Thrones wou'd gratefully receive ? 
« Aiding our Foes, by weak ning our Defence, 
« Proves Mercy Madneſs; — Juſtice, want of Senſe ! 
% As ſervile— bloody Hands, oft prop'd a Throne, 
Which brib d or Panic- truck cheir Prince diſown.. 


cc As 


« As Avarice und Intgeſtwon'd ſodure. 
« E' en Virtue to foreſtal a baneful True: 


« Kiſs poliſh'd Chams, emixtace tha gilded. Woe, 10237 
« And famiſh War -to laviſh all in Shaw | _ 711 1 


« So frantic Leaders ſet the World ia Flame, 
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« To barter Blood and Wealth, for phantom Fame! 
« As Britons, Wildom taught their Freedom prize, 


« Applaud their Charter and explode Exciſe. 
« As Hemp's Utility oſt made a ftand, hi 
« What would che Ax to aid an injur'd Land, 
« If Pow'r corrupt, appreſſive ſhou d rai 
« A ſervile: Vaſſalage and ſovereign Pain? 


Strange Jargon —af the roſile ſe, variqus Thropg;— 


Strangers to whom pacific Joys belong 
Cou'd Laws—repining Mortals, doom to bear 
The Weight—Patigues, and Terrors of a War | 


To ceaſe the Storm——Cowards wou d riſque their Fate, 


And Miſers give their Idols to the State |— - 


Who'd 


A Pere CHRNONLO v. 
Who'd Bear with Madneſs, larling Brands of Fire 4 
Or Power racking till the Laws-expire:? 
For Reaſon's Sons confirm this:lov'd Decree, - 
Let Rectitude of Honour keep Us free 1 
hben ceaſe, each rude and inconſiſtent Tribe 
To nurſe Confuſion or the Laws proſeribe ! 
Great-Britain bleſs'&—ſtraphic Peace now ſings, 
Great George, Defender of European Kings. — 
Hail Peace!—unblemiſh'd by one partial Clauſe ! 
A Peace exulting—in the Worlds Applauſe | ' 
Deſign d by Virtue—Wiſdom drew the Plan 
Of Wealth and Eaſe the Price and Prize of Man! 
A Peace unmodel'd W 
Built by the utmoſt Effbs / A M I. 
Pini d with inutual Reaſon and Delight; - 
| Furniſh'd with Pow'r—and-Plentitude of Right! 
Adorn'd with Triumphs—Proof to-inteſtine Jars} 
Bleſs'd and ſupported—by the God of Wars} 


23 


Thus 


24 A'PotTIC CHRONOLAGY. 
Thus Tempeſts ſwell the Seas to kiſs the Clouds, -- 
And Oaks and Temples bury in the Floods ; 7 10 


Till Ph4ebus-chaſe the Hurricanes away, 2 084707 
And what was Chaos —is meridian Day. 30 e fa Þ 
$0: Ton Oh. 7 1 122 2 


